


The wyrd mystery of fingers,
A true metaphor of gardeners,
How they arrived to begin with!!!!!

The problem in Eden was 
advertisement
if you can believe it!!!!!
it's a matter of sensing textures,
&& staying in full communication,
aren't, weren't those ideas 
in full swing there?????

What it meant or didn't,
Which soft plant,
Which new plan?????

The way of people are not unstrong,
the will of being is not unstrung,
remember the theories are 
like paintings about reality,
a path to touch,
&& wings to wheel,
&& water to warm && cool,
as it were here, as it continues!!!!!

That is, the origins of more life 
That did take forever!!!!!
When the point wasn't reduction,

Yea thus nothing is reduced,
all is retained, all that is,
not illusions that weren't,
very thermocompatible, a
poetry tea sea, an awareness soup,
filling with feathered dwellers!!!!!

Blissful ESP, Kind ESP,
Glad ESP, Fair ESP,
These are a few of the best kinds
Which we can always be finding!!!!!

This is a true story, of art!!!!!
what seems to stray will find serenity,
what seems to stop will indeed start,
what seems to splash away is
on the way to a newest heart,
if you wish to be truly,
simply remember 
that reality itself isn't false!!!!!

The universe itself is most of all
two, although many more can be said,
two, although sometimes easily misplaced,
two, although with such a gardenness,
two, although with sheets && sheaths,
two aspects, although not as though always
clear to the senses, but actually very much so,
simple && old!!!!!
The universe is simple, the
universe is old!!!!! The universe
is simple && old!!!!!
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